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When  Nature  has  finished  her  work  on  any  particular  form,  she 
has  stamped  it  with  some  kind  of  beauty.  *  *  *.  For  nothing  is 

really  finished  until  it  is  beautiful,  and  beauty  is  the  final  word 
toward  which  Nature  constantly  strives.  She  is  entirely  indifferent 
as  to  the  quality  of  the  material  upon  which  she  works ;  she  knows 
no  distinctions  or  degrees;  everything  is  alike  common  and  precious 
to  her.  The  rarest  flower  that  blooms  is  touched  with  a  loveliness  so 
delicate  that  it  seems  almost  spiritual;  but  the  ferns,  which  fairly 
wall-in  the  rough  wildwood  roads,  are  not  less  exquisitely  shaped 
and  moulded  *  *  *.  It  is  clear  that  beauty  is  neither  incidental 

nor  decorative  in  Nature  *  *  *  .It  marks  the  end  of  the  creative 

process  in  every  direction,  and  it  reveals  the  final  form.  In  like 
manner  it  must  enter  into  the  activity  of  men;  for  it  is  not  a  charm 
which  a  man’s  work  may  possess  or  reject;  it  is  essential  to  the  whole¬ 
ness  and  completeness  of  that  work.  Until  he  commands  it,  his 
work  is  provisional  and  preparatory.  It  may  be  noble  and  useful, 
but  it  cannot  be  final  and  enduring. — Hamilton  Wriglit  Mabie. 
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LETTER  FROM  THE  GOVERNOR. 


To  the  Young  Ladies  and  Gentlemen 

Attending  the  Public  Schools  of  Porto  Pico: 

By  provident  Act  of  our  Legislature,  one  day  in  each  year  has 
been  designated  to  he  known  throughout  the  island  as  ‘  ‘  Arbor  Day, 
and  as  such,  to  be  observed  as  a  holiday  in  all  of  the  public  schools 
under  the  direction  of  the  Commissioner  of  Education. 

In  this  beautiful  island  where,  unfortunately,  the  forests  have 
been  largely  destroyed,  it  is  especially  appropriate  that  a  day  should 
he  set  aside  for  the  planting  of  trees,  and  I  sincerely  hope  that  the 
day  will  not  be  perfunctorily  observed,  but  that  each  member  of  our 
schools  will  plant  at  least  one  tree  on  that  day,  and  that,  in  doing  so, 
thousands  of  sturdy  trees  will  be  started  throughout  the  island, 
which,  in  later  years,  will  prove  a  source  of  pride  to  those  who  planted 
them,  as  well  as  a  pleasure  to  the  general  public. 

If  the  day  is  thus  annually  observed,  the  schools  will  contribute 
notably  towards  still  further  gracing  the  attractiveness  of  the  scene 
which  our  island  presents. 

The  planting  of  beautiful  and  valuable  trees  in  suitable  form 
and  places  is  a  practical  as  well  as  esthetic  work,  for  the  encourage¬ 
ment  of  which  Arbor  Day  was  established.  You  well  know  the 
history  of  this  holiday,  and  it  would  be  superfluous  for  me  to  discuss 
it ;  but  I  take  advantage  of  the  occasion  to  greet  you  in  its  celebration 
and  to  assure  you  of  my  deep  interest  in  your  work  and  play,  your 
progress  and  pleasure.  My  interest  in  these  is  inspired  not  only  by 
the  immediate  satisfaction  and  happiness  they  afford  you,  but  because 
energetically  and  intelligently  pursued  they  mean  strong  bodies  and 
strong  minds,  and  later  good  and  independent  citizens,  capable  of 
wisely  exercising  the  rights  and  safely  assuming  the  obligations  of 
free  government.  Such  a  result  requires  activity  of  mind  and  body. 
True  liberty  never  was  presented  and  never  can  be.  It  is  a  condi¬ 
tion  produced  only  by  education  and  work,  and  through  these  means 
alone  can  it  be  maintained. 

I  am  also  keenly  interested  in  the  public  schools  and  school  work, 
because  it  is  a  building  for  the  future.  The  characters  you  form 
during  your  school  days  will  follow  you  through  life.  I  address  you 
as  young  ladies  and  gentlemen  instead  of  as  children,  because  from 
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the  time  you  started  to  school  you  commenced  to  think  for  yourselves 
and  to  cease  depending  altogether  upon  the  thoughtfulness  of  others 
concerning  you. 

Let  me  impress  upon  your  minds  at  this  time,  therefore,  the  neces¬ 
sity  of  learning  to  think  well — not  only  to  think,  but  to  reason.  The 
most  valuable  attribute  and  highest  gift  of  humanity  is  the  power 
to  reason,  and  I  would  have  you  use  it  logically  and  thoroughly  in 
determining  every  cpiestion  that  may  confront  you.  In  other  words, 
“get  to  the  bottom  of  things,”  and  reach  conclusions  of  your  own, 
based  upon  the  best  information  and  advice  you  can  obtain  from  all 
available  sources.  Do  not  leave  any  question  until  you  understand 
it.  Rules  are  necessary  and  should  be  learned,  but  .you  must  know 
the  reasons  for  things  in  order  to  fix  them  in  your  minds  in  such  a 
way  that  you  can  apply  them  to  practical  affairs. 

The  cornerstone  in  the  educational  foundation  you  are  now  con¬ 
structing  and  the  most  important  one  to  your  personal  success  and 
happiness,  as  well  as  to  the  progress  of  the  nation,  is  character.  The 
development  of  the  faculties  which  will  enable  you  to  “deliberate 
vdtli  caution  but  act  with  decision,  and  yield  with  graciousness  or 
oppose  with  firmness”  is  of  first  importance.  President  Woolsey  said: 
“It  is  not  money,  nor  is  it  mere  intellect  that  governs  the  world;  it 
is  moral  character  and  intellect  associated  with  moral  excellence.” 
One  of  the  essentials  of  good  character  is  common  sense,  which  “is 
the  knack  of  seeing  things  as  they  are  and  doing  things  as  they  ought 
to  be  done.”  Two  others  are  cheerfulness  and  courtesy.  “The  small 
courtesies  sweeten  life,  the  greater  ennoble  it.”  Wherever  you  drop 
a  smile  you  are  almost  certain  to  find  one,  and  if  you  lend  encourage¬ 
ment  you  are  more  apt  to  receive  it.  To  be  courteous  to  all  with 
whom  you  come  in  contact  will  help  to  increase  the  happiness  of 
the  world  and  contribute  to  your  self-respect.  Remember  that  neither 
good  clothes,  wealth,  nor  inherited  position  make  the  boy  or  girl  or 
man  or  woman.  It  is  their  sweetness  and  strength  of  character  that 
entitle  them  to  our  affection  and  confidence. 

A  gentleman  is  not  necessarily  one  who  rides,  although  he  may  be. 
The  humblest  among  us  may  deserve  that  title  if  he  is  solicitous  both 
in  thought  and  act  concerning  the  feelings  and  sensibilities  of  others. 
One  who  is  without  such  grace  cannot  be  justly  so  designated,  no 
matter  what  other  qualifications  he  may  possess. 

High  ideals  are  to  be  assiduously  cultivated,  but  remember  that 
a  high  ideal  without  the  common  sense  to  apply  it  to  practical  pur¬ 
poses  is  like  a  kite  without  a  tail.  Thoroughness  is  the  price  of  suc¬ 
cess.  Reason  well,  work  and  play  hard.  Divide  your  time  so  as  to 


secure  the  greatest  benefits  from  all  you  do  and  you  will  succeed, 
not  only  in  your  individual  undertakings,  but  advance  the  general 
prosperity  and  happiness  of  your  native  land. 

With  assurance  of  my  personal  interest  in  your  well-being  and 
happiness,  I  am, 

Most  sincerely  yours, 


(Signed) 


Geo.  R.  Colton. 


CARTA  DEL  GOBERNABOR. 


A  las  Senoritas  y  Caballeros  que  Asisten 

a  las  Escuelas  Publicas  de  Puerto  Pico: 

Por  una  sabia  ley  de  nuestra  Asamblea  Legislativa,  ha  sido  fijado 
un  dia  en  cada  ano  que  se  eonocera  en  toda  la  isla  eon  el  nombre  de 
“Dia  del  Arbol”  y  que,  eomo  tal,  sera  dla  festivo  en  todas  las  escuelas 
publicas  que  estan  bajo  la  direction  del  Comisionado  de  Instruccion. 

En  esta  hermosa  isla,  en  la  que,  por  desgracia,  los  bosques  han  sido 
destruidos  en  una  gran  extension,  es  especialmente  muy  propio  que  se 
fije  un  dia  para  la  plantation  de  arboles,  y  espero  con  toda  confianza 
que  ese  dia  no  sera  observado  de  una  manera  superficial,  sino  que, 
durante  el,  cada  alumno  de  nuestras  escuelas  plantara  un  arbol  cuando 
menos,  y,  al  hacerlo  asi  se  dara  origen  en  toda  la  isla  a  millares  de 
arboles,  los  cuales,  por  su  fortaleza,  seran  en  anos  venideros  causa  de 
orgullo  para  aquellos  que  los  plantaron  y  placer  para  el  publico  en 
general. 

Si  el  dia  se  observa  en  esta  forma  todos  los  anos,  las  escuelas  con- 
tribuiran  notablemente  a  aumentar,  todavia  mas,  el  encanto  y  la 
belleza  de  los  paisajes  que  nuestra  isla  ofrece. 

La  siembra  de  arboles  bellos  y  valiosos  en  forma  y  sitio  conve- 
nientes,  es  un  trabajo  practieo  a  la  vez  que  estetico,  y  para  el  fomento 
de  ese  trabajo  se  estableeio  el  Dia  del  Arbol.  Conoceis  bien  la  his- 
toria  de  este  dia  festivo,  y  seria  superfluo  que  yo  hablase  de  ella, 
pero  aprovecho  la  oportunidad  para  saludaros  con  motivo  de  su  cele¬ 
bration  y  para  ofreceros  la  seguridad  de  que  tengo  un  profundo  inte- 
res  en  vuestro  trabajo  y  en  vuestros  juegos,  en  vuestro  progreso  y 
en  vuestro  placer.  Mi  interes  en  estas  cosas  esta  inspirado,  no  solo 
por  la  inmediata  satisfaction  y  felicidad  que  ellos  os  brindan,  sino 
porque  cuando  se  llevan  a  cabo  energiea  e  inteligentemente,  signifiean 
cuerpos  vigorosos  e  inteligencias  solidas,  y  mas  adelante,  ciudadanos 
buenos  e  inteligentes,  capaces  de  ejercer  con  prudencia  los  derechos 
y  de  asumir  con  lealtad  las  obligaciones  de  un  gobierno  fibre.  Ese 
resultado  exige  actividad  intelectual  y  fisica.  Nunca  fue  la  verda- 
dera  libertad  una  dadiva  ni  nunca  podra  serlo.  Es  una  condition  que 
la  producen  unicamente  la  instruccion  y  el  trabajo,  y  solo  por  estos 
medios  puede  ser  conservada. 

Ademas,  estoy  intensamente  interesado  en  las  escuelas  publicas  y 


en  el  trabajo  eseolar,  porque  de  la  obra  de  las  escuelas  depende  el 
porvenir.  Las  condieiones  de  caracter  que  vosotros  adquirais  durante 
vuestros  dias  de  estudiantes,  os  acompanaran  toda  la  vida.  A1  diri- 
girme  a  vosotros  os  llamo  senoritas  y  Caballeros  en  vez  de  ninos,  por¬ 
que  desde  el  momento  de  vuestro  ingreso  en  la  escuela  habeis  comen- 
zado  a  pensar  por  vosotros  mismos,  y  habeis  dejado  de  dependar  para 
siempre  del  pensamiento  de  otros,  en  lo  que  a  vosotros  concierne. 

Permitidme,  por  lo  tanto,  fijar  ahora  en  vuestras  inteligencias  la 
necesidad  de  aprender  a  pensar  bien,  no  solo  a  pensar,  sino  a  racio- 
cinar.  El  atributo  mas  valioso  y  el  don  mas  alto  que  la  humanidad 
posee  es  el  raciocinio  y  yo  desearia  que  usaseis  dicha  facultad,  logica 
y  cuidadosamente,  cuando  tengais  que  resolver  cualquier  euestion  que 
hubiereis  de  afrontar.  En  otras  palabras,  “id  hasta  el  fondo  de  las 
cosas,  ”  y  llegad  a  eonelusiones  propias,  basadas  en  los  mejores  infor¬ 
mes  y  consejos  que  podais  obtener,  utilizando  para  ello  toaas  las  fuen- 
tes  disponibles.  No  abandoneis  ningun  asunto  hasta  que  lo  hubiereis 
comprendido.  El  metodo  en  la  ejecucion  de  las  cosas  es  necesario 
y  debe  ser  aprendido,  pero  vosotros  debeis  saber  tambien  el  por  que 
de  ellas,  y  fijar  ese  conocimiento  en  vuestras  imaginaciones,  de  tal 
modo  que  podais  aplicarlo  en  la  practiea. 

La  piedra  angular  de  la  obra  educativa  que  estais  eonstruyendo, 
y  la  mas  importante  para  vuestro  exito  y  felicidad  personal,  asi  como 
para  el  progreso  de  la  nacion,  es  el  caracter.  El  desarrollo  de  las 
facultades  que  os  permitiran  “deliberar  con  cautela,  pero  proceder 
con  precision ;  y  coneeder  con  af abilidad  o  rehusar  con  firmeza,  ’  ’  es 
de  primordial  importancia.  El  Presidente  Woolsey  dijo,  “no  gibierna 
al  mundo,  ni  el  dinero  ni  la  inteligencia  solamente ;  lo  gobiernan  el 
caracter  moral  y  la  inteligencia,  asociados  a  una  vida  moral.”  Una 
de  las  cosas  esenciales  de  un  buen  caracter  es  el  sentido  comun,  que 
“consiste  en  la  habilidad  de  ver  las  cosas  como  son,  y  de  hacer  las 
cosas  como  deben  ser  hechas.  ”  Otras  dos  cosas  esenciales  son  el  buen 
humor  y  la  cortesia.  “Las  pequeiias  atenciones  endulzan  la  vida;  las 
mayores  la  ennoblecen.  ”  Siempre  que  vosotros  dejeis  asomar  una 
sonrisa,  estad  casi  seguros  de  que  os  responderan  con  otra,  y  si  pres- 
tais  el  incentivo  para  que  asi  suceda,  clemostrareis  mejores  condicio- 
nes  para  recibirla.  El  hecho  de  ser  cortes  con  todos  aquellos  con 
quienes  esteis  en  contacto,  ayudara  a  aumentar  la  felicidad  del  mundo 
y  contribuira  a  vuestra  propia  estimaeion.  Recordad  que  no  haeen 
al  joven  o  a  la  joven,  al  hombre  o  a  la  mujer,  ni  los  buenos  vestidos, 
ni  las  requezas,  ni  las  posieiones  adquiridas  por  herencia.  Es  su  carac¬ 
ter  dulce  y  firme  el  que  les  da  derecho  a  nuestro  afecto  y  a  nuestra 
confianza. 
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No  es  Caballero  necesariamente  aquel  que  monta  a  caballo,  aun- 
que  puede  serlo.  El  mas  humilde  cle  vosotros  merece  ese  tltulo,  si 
tiene  cuidado  tanto  en  sus  pensamientos  como  en  sus  acciones,  en 
cuanto  se  refieran  a  los  sentimientos  y  a  la  sensibilidad  de  los  otros. 
El  que  no  procede  de  ese  modo,  en  justieia  no  puede  ser  eonsiderado 
como  caballero,  cualesquiera  que  sean  las  otras  condiciones  que  tenga. 

Deben  cultivarse  asiduamente  altos  ideales,  pero  tened  en  cuenta 
que  un  alto  ideal  sin  el  sentido  comim  necesario  para  aplicarlo  en 
la  practica,  es  lo  mismo  que  un  volantln  sin  rabo.  El  cuidado  es  el 
precio  del  exito.  Procurad  reaciocinar  bien  y  trabajad  y  jugad  con 
abinco.  Dividid  vuestro  tiempo  en  forma  tal  que  podais  obtener  los 
mayores  beneficios  en  todo  lo  que  hagais,  y  tendreis  buen  exito,  no  solo 
en  vuestros  empeiios  individuates,  sino  en  el  aumento  de  la  prospe- 
ridad  general  y  de  la  felicidad  de  vuestra  tierra  nativa. 

Con  la  seguridad  de  mi  interes  personal  por  vuestro  bienestar  y 
felicidad,  quedo, 

Muy  sinceramente  vuestro, 

(Firmado)  Geo.  R.  Colton. 


10 


Especially  valuable  for  its  shade. 


LETTER  FROM  THE  COMMISSIONER  OF  EDUCATION  TO  THE  PUPILS 
OF  THE  PUBLIC  SCHOOLS  OF  PORTO  RICO. 

My  Dear  Young  Friends: 

Far,  far  to  tlie  northwest  in  the  heart  of  the  great  Missouri  River 
Basin,  there  are  prairies  seemingly  boundless  in  extent  which  sweep 
in  graceful  undulations  for  hundreds  of  miles  to  the  Great-  Plains, 
and  they  in  turn  ever  rising  extend  to  the  very  foot,  of  the  Rampart 
Range,  of  the  Rocky  Mountains.  Save  for  the  sparse  growth  of  willow 
and  cottonwood  fringing  narrowly  the  creeks  and  rivers  and  thus 
marking  their  sinuous  courses,  no  trees  were  found  in  this  vast  ex¬ 
panse  in  days  gone  by  to  shelter  the  traveler  who  sought  the  golden 
treasure  in  the  mountains  beyond,  or  to  tempt  him  to  pause  and  seek 
to  garner  riches  contained  in  the  fertile  soil.  Under  the  intense  heat 
of  the  long  summer  days  the  surface  of  the  earth  became  parched  and 
seared  and  the  atmosphere  grew  blistering  hot.  In  the  winter  season 
the  blizzard  from  the  icy  north  swept  witli  unmitigated  fury  across 
this  region,  hurled  itself  against  the  forest-clad  hills  and  valleys  of 
the  Mississippi,  and  there  tempered  and  restrained,  dropped  a  pro¬ 
tecting  mantle  of  snow.  Here  was  the  hunting  ground  of  the  Indian, 
where  countless  thousands  of  buffaloes  roamed,  and  such  was  the 
region  that  barred  the  advance  of  the  home  maker  and  empire  builder. 

Under  the  encouragement  of  a  wise  and  generous  government  the 
home  seeker  came  to  this  plain  country,  established  bis  residence, 
planted  trees,  and  tilled  the  soil.  More  abundant  rains  came,  which, 
with  the  trees  conserving  the  moisture  and  furnishing  a  shelter  for 
myriads  of  insect-destroying  birds,  made  possible  the  billion-bushel 
crops  now  produced  by  that  region.  Out  of  the  necessities  presented 
by  this  treeless  land  of  the  Nebraskas  the  idea  of  an  arbor  day  dedi¬ 
cated  to  the  planting  of  trees  by  school  children  was  conceived.  For 
many  years  the  day  set  apart  has  been  observed,  and  as  a  reward 
we  now  have  a  land  made  more  richly  productive  and  more  beautified 
to  look  upon. 

It  may  be  asked  why  our  concern  about  Arbor  Day  in  Porto  Rico, 
one  of  the  most  beautiful  islands  in  all  the  world.  The  answer  is  that 
the  ‘  ‘  Gem  of  the  Antilles  ’  ’  is  fast  becoming  treeless  and  birdless.  For 
hundreds  of  years  Nature  has  worked  unceasingly  to  efface  the  devas- 
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tation  wrought  by  man,  but  the  ever-increasing  number  of  barren 
mountainsides  silently  testify  how  unavailing  she  labors. 

The  monetary  loss  in  a  period  of  years  is  appalling  when  one  con¬ 
siders  the  damage  inflicted  by  a  single  flood  such  as  that  which  swept 
over  the  southern  portion  of  Porto  Rico  a  few  weeks  ago.  The  towns 
and  plantations  of  the  costal  plain  would  not  have  been  devastated 
had  the  hills  and  mountains  back  of  them  not  been  denunded  of  their 
forests.  We  spend  millions  of  dollars  constructing  reservoirs  in  the 
valleys  and  meantime  deliberately  destroy  the  reservoirs  nature  has 
furnished  on  the  heights  above. 

The  death  knell  of  industrial  •  freedom,  of  social  democracy,  of 
equal  opportunity  will  be  sounded  when  the  last  forest  disappears 
from  the  face  of  the  island.  Isolated  from  the  remainder  of  the 
world,  without  the  raw  material  from  which  to  construct  a  shelter, 
supply  a  fuel,  or  fashion  an  article  of  comfort  or  convenience,  and 
dependent  for  these  necessities  upon  agencies  whose  interests  demand 
large  dividends,  a  heavy  toll  will  be  laid  upon  the  masses  of  Porto 
Rico.  No  people  can  long  retain  social  and  industrial  independence 
in  a  land  devoid  of  economically  valuable  timber. 

Hence,  we  appeal  to  you,  the  children  of  our  public  schools,  to 
devote  one  day  to  tree  planting  and  to  the  work  of  arousing  an  interest 
in  reforestation  and  conservation.  Learn  to  know  the  trees  and  plants 
that  have  an  economic  value ;  study  the  uses  to  which  the  fibers  and 
fruit  may  be  put,  to  the  end  that  they  may  be  made  to  contribute 
in  the  largest  measure  to  your  necessities,  your  comfort,  and  your 
prosperity.  The  field  is  large  and  promising,  and  the  reward  will  be 
great  to  him  who  reveals  to  his  country  a  resource  heretofore  unknown. 

With  the  hope  that  each  one  of  you  will  become  an  ardent  tree 
planter  and  tree  protector,  and  with  the  greatest  depth  of  good  wishes 
for  your  personal  welfare,  I  am, 

Sincerely  yours,  E.  M.  Bainter. 
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CARTA  DEL  COMISIONADO  DE  INSTRUCCION  A  LOS  ALUMNOS  DE  LAS 
ESCUELAS  PUBLICAS  DE  PUERTO  RICO. 

Mis  Queridos  Amiguitos: 

Lejos,  lejos  al  noroeste,  en  el  corazon  de  la  euenca  del  gran  rlo  de 
Missouri,  hay  praderas  aparentemente  sin  llmites,  las  euales  en  gra- 
ciosas  ondulaeiones  se  extienden  por  eientas  de  millas  hasta  las  “Gran- 
des  Planicies,  ”  y  estas,  a  su  vez,  siempre  elevandose,  se  extienden 
hasta  la  falda  de  la  cordillera  Rampart  de  las  Montanas  Rocosas. 
Excepcion  heeha  de  las  escasas  malezas  de  sauce  y  palo  de  algodon 
que  denotan  la  estrecha  orla,  de  los  arroyos  y  rios  y  de  este  modo 
marean  las  sinuosidades  de  sus  cauces,  no  se  encontraban  en  esta 
vasta  extension,  en  tiempos  pasados  arboles  que  sirvieran  de  albergue 
al  caminante  que  iba  en  busca  de  oro  en  las  lejanas  montahas,  o  que 
le  indujera  a  detenerse  y  tratar  de  atesorar  las  riquezas  mayores  con- 
tenidas  en  aquel  fertil  suelo.  Bajo  el  calor  intenso  de  los  largos  dias 
de  verano,  la  superficie  de  la  tierra  caldeabase  y  agrietabase,  y  la 
atmosfera  era  tan  calida  que  quemaba  la  piel.  Llegada  la  estacion 
del  invierno,  las  tormentas  del  helado  norte  azotaban  aquella  region 
con  furor  nunca  abatido;  arrojabanse  contra  los  montes  y  valles  del 
rio  Mississippi,  y  alii,  atemperadas  y  restringidas,  echaban  sobre  ella 
su  protector  manto  de  nieve.  Era  aquel  el  terreno  de  caza  de  los 
indios,  en  donde  millares  de  bufalos  pacian  silvestres,  y  era  aquella  la 
region  que  impedia  el  avance  del  fundador  de  hogares  y  del  cons¬ 
tructor  de  imperios. 

Amparado  por  un  gobierno  sabio  y  generoso,  el  fundador  de  ho¬ 
gares  fue  a  poblar  aquel  territorio  llano ;  sembro  arboles  y  cultivo  la 
tierra.  La  lluvia  fue  mas  abundante  y  esta,  con  los  arboles  que  con- 
servan  la  humedad  y  prestan  albergue  a  millares  de  aves  insectivoras, 
hizo  posible  las  cosechas  del  billon  de  fanegas  que  se  producen  hoy  en 
aquella  region.  De  las  necesidades  evidenciadas  en  aquellas  tierras 
de  Nebraska,  desprovistas  de  arboles,  surgio  la  idea  del  dia  del  arbol 
para  dedicarlo  a  la  siembra  de  estos  por  los  nihos  de  las  escuelas. 
Hase  guardado  ese  dia  durante  muchos  ahos,  y  como  recompensa 
tenemos  hoy  un  pais  mucho  mas  rico  por  su  produccion,  y  mas 
hermoso  para  ser  contemplado  y  admirado. 

Podria  preguntarse :  *  j  Por  que  debemos  nosotros  ocuparnos  del 
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Dia  del  Arbol  en  Puerto  Rico,  una  de  las  islas  mas  hermosas  del 
mundo?  La  contestacion  es  que  la  perla  de  las  Antillas  va  Papida- 
mente  quedandose  sin  arboles  y  sin  fauna.  Por  siglos  ha  estado 
luchando  incesantemente  la  naturaleza  para  subsanar  la  devastacion 
que  el  hombre  ha  realizado,  pero  el  numero  'siempre  en  aumento  de 
laderas  asoladas  de  los  montes  comprueba  en  silencio  cuan  inutiles 
han  sido  sus  esfuerzos. 

La  perdida  monetaria  en  un  periodo  de  ahos  es  abrumadora  cuando 
se  considera  el  dano  que  se  causa  por  una  sola  avenida  de  los  rios, 
tal  como  la  que  oeurrio  en  las  llanuras  de  la  costa  sud  de  Puerto 
Rico  hace  pocas  semanas.  Los  pueblos  y  sembrados  no  hubieran  sido 
devastados,  si  los  montes  y  las  montanas  que  los  resguardan  no  hubie¬ 
ran  sido  despoblados  de  sus  arboles.  .Gastamos  mi llones  de  dollars 
construyendo  depositos  en  los  valles  y,  en  el  entretanto,  deliberada- 
mente  destruimos  los  depositos  que  la  naturaleza  ha  creado  en  las 
alturas.  A1  despa recer  de  la  faz  de  esta  isla  su  ultimo  bosque,  sera  ello 
la  campanada  de  muerte  de  la  libertad  industrial,  de  la  democracia 
social,  y  de  la  igualdad.  Separada  del  resto  del  mundo,  sin  la  materia 
prima  para  construir  un  tinglado,  suministrar  combustible,  o  para 
hacer  un  articulo  de  comodidad  o  conveniencia,  y  teniendo  que  de- 
pender  para  cubrir  esas  necesidades  de  agenda,  cuyos  intereses  exi- 
gen  grandes  dividendos,  se  impondra  un  fuerte  tributo  a  las  masas 
del  pueblo  de  Puerto  Rico.  Ningun  pueblo  puede  conservar  por 
mucho  tiempo  su  independencia  social  e  industrial  en  un  pais  despo- 
seido  de  maderas  de  valor. 

De  aqui  que  apelemos  a  vosotros,  niiios  de  nuestras  escuelas  publi- 
cas,  para  que  dediqueis  un  dia  a  la  siembra  de  arboles  y  a  la  obra 
de  despertar  interes  en  la  resiembra  y  conservacion  de  estos.  Apren- 
ded  a  conocer  los  arboles  y  plantas  de  valor;  estudiad  los  usos  a  que 
pueden  dedicarse  sus  fibras  y  sus  frutos,  con  el  fin  de  hacer  que  con- 
tribuyan  en  la  mayor  medida  a  vuestras  necesidades,  a  vuestra  como¬ 
didad  y  a  vuestra  prosperidad.  Amplio  y  prometedor  es  el  campo,  y 
la  recompensa  sera  grande  para  aquel  que  revele  a  su  pais  una 
fuente  de  riqueza  hasta  aliora  desconocida. 

Esperando  que  cada  uno  de  vosotros  os  convertireis  en  fervientes 
sembradores  y  protectores  de  arboles,  y  con  los  mas  sinceros  deseos 
para  vuestro  bienestar  personal,  queclo  de  vosotros, 

Sinceramente, 


E.  M.  Bainter. 
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SUGGESTED  PROGRAM. 


1.  Song. 

2.  Talk  on  Arbor  Day  by  teacher. 

3.  Reading  of  the  Governor’s  letter. 

4.  Song. 

5.  Recitation. 

6.  Reading  of  the  Commissioner’s  letter. 

7.  Song. 

8.  Composition. 

9.  Recitation. 

10.  Song. 

11.  Address  by  some  person  chosen  for  the  occasion. 

12.  Song. 

13.  Exercises  in  planting  trees. 

14.  Song. 

(Other  selections,  as  well  as  an  entirely  different  program,  may 
be  used.  Part  of  the  program  may  be  given  indoors  previous  to  the 
planting  of  the  trees,  and  part  of  it  on  the  grounds  afterwards.) 
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AN  ANTHEM  FOE  ARBOR  DAY. 


(Tune — ‘  ‘  America.  ’  ’) 

Joy  for  the  sturdy  trees! 

Fanned  by  each  fragrant  breeze, 

Lovely  they  stand! 

The  song  birds  o  ’er  them  trill, 

They  shade  each  tinkling  rill, 

They  crowd  each  swelling  hill, 

Lowly  or  grand. 

Plant  them  by  stream  and  way, 

Plant  where  the  children  play 
And  toilers  rest. 

In  every  verdant  vale, 

On  every  sunny  swale, 

Whether  to  grow  or  fail — 

God  knoweth  best. 

Select  the  strong,  the  fair, 

Plant  them  with  earnest  care — 

No  toil  is  vain. 

Plant  in  a  fitter  place, 

Where,  like  a  lovely  face, 

Let  in  some  sweeter  grace, 

Change  may  prove  gain. 

God  will  his  blessing  send — 

All  things  on  Him  depend, 

His  loving  care, 

Clings  to  each  leaf  and  flower, 

Like  ivy  to  its  tower. 

His  presence  and  His  power 
Are  everywhere. 

— Samuel  F.  Smith. 


One  impulse  from  a  vernal  wood 
May  teach  you  more  of  man, 
Of  moral  evil,  and  of  good, 

Than  all  the  sages  can. 
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— William  Wordsicorth. 


LA  OSACION  DE  LA  PALMERA, 


i  Arbol  del  sol !  ;  Arbol  de  oriente !  j  Espiritu  de  arbol !  j  Penacbo 
de  verdor !  j  Amigo  del  desierto  !  j  Guia  del  caminante  !  Bendito  seas, 
y  benditos  los  pueblos  que  amparas  con  tu  sombra. 

Dejame  contemplarte  en  la  llanura,  alia  en  el  fondo  cerca  de  las. 
rosadas  nubes  que  se  deslizan  sobre  tu  eopa,  e  ir  liaeia  ti.  Dejame; 
reposar  en  tu  sombra. 

Tu  eres  el  unico  arbol  que  ama,  sin  que  la  impureza  de  los  labios 
manche  el  verdor  de  tus  ojos.  Tu  envias  los  besos  en  polen,  y  tu 
amor,  como  las  canciones  las  lleva  el  aire  cupidesco.  Tu  amas  velando 
como  los  angeles.  Tu  te  fecundas  en  las  nubes,  en  el  viento,  en  todo 
cuanto  hay  de  mas  puro  en  la  tierra ;  eso  es  tu  fruto  de  oro,  y  es 
dulce,  y  es  ligero  y  cria  en  cuna  de  gloria. 

Tu,  palmera,  nuca  miras  hacia  abajo  y  a  la  tierra;  siempre  va 
alto  tu  mirar.  Desovillandote  como  las  flores  te  vas  dest.renzando 
y  subiendo  como  un  minarete,  siempre  con  la  mirada  abierta  a  la 
azulina  boveda  del  cielo,  o  a  las  irisaciones  brillantes  de  la  llanura. 

Tu,  palmera,  eres  la  amiga  de  los  profetas;  como  ellos  te  elevas 
solemnemente  y  contemplas  la  planicie  hasta  el  fondo,  y,  como  ellos 
presientes  lo  porvenir  adivinando  las  tristezas  que  la  humanidad  pre¬ 
para,  en  el  rosario  de  tu  tronco,  como  el  reloj  de  los  bosques.  Tu  te 
apiadas  de  los  sufrimientos  de  los  h ombres  tejiendo  las  palmas  de  los. 
martires.  |  Tu  eres  la  adorada  de  los  artistas  que  esperan  ser  Corona¬ 
dos  por  ti  y  como  ellos  buscas  la  belleza !  Tu  eres  la  pal'ma  de  la 
victoria,  la  liija  querida  del  sol,  y  eres  un  suspiro,  y  eres  un  sim- 
bolo,  y  alii  donde  encuentras  luz,  alii  tienes  la  patria. 

i  Imitemos  al  arbol  sagrado  !  j  Tengamos  la  claridad  por  patria,  el 
azul  por  dosel,  y  apuntando  al  sufrir  de  los  aims,  miremos  a  lo  alto 
como  ella  ! — De  Santiago  Rusinol. 
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ARBOR  DAY. 


Wliat  It  Is  and  How  It  Began. 

Arbor  Day  owes  its  beginning  to  Hon.  -J.  Sterling  Morton,  of 
Nebraska.  He  was  for  some  rears  Secretary  of  Agriculture  in  ATasli- 
ington.  He  was  a  pioneer  on  the  treeless  plains  of  Nebraska,  and  he 
knew  and  felt  the  importance  and  value  of  trees.  Mr.  Morton  estab¬ 
lished  tree-planting  day  in  his  State  in  1S7S.  The  idea  became  popu¬ 
lar  at  onc-e.  Millions  of  trees  were  planted  on  the  barren  plains. 
Nebraska  is  now  known  as  "The  Tree-Planters'  State. ’’ 

The  Horticultural  Society  of  Iowa  instituted  Arbor  Day  in  their 
State.  The  movement  quickly  spread  until  now  Arbor  Day  has  been 
established  in  nearly  every  State  and  Territory  of  the  Union  and 
las  even  gone  across  the  Atlantic*  to  Great  Britain.  France,  North 
and  South  Africa,  Spain,  the  Hawaiian  Islands,  and  -Japan. 

Almost  from  the  beginning  the  observance  of  Arbor  Day  has 
been  connected  with  the  public  schools.  As  a  school  holiday  its 
;popularity  constantly  increases.  It  teaches  us  not  only  to  study  and 
to  love  trees,  but  also  shrubs  and  flowering  plants  and  all  natural 
‘objects.  It  helps  us  in  this  way  to  cultivate  the  sense  and  love  of 
the  beautiful  everywhere  and  to  grow  up  to  become  worthy  members 
of  society  wherever  we  may  be. 


Any  fool  can  destroy  trees.  They  c-annot  run  away;  and  if  they  could,  they 
would  still  be  destroyed — chased  and  hunted  down  as  long  as  fun  or  a  dollar  could 
be  got  out  of  their  bark  hides,  branching  horns,  or  magnificent  bole  backbones. 
Pew  that  fell  trees  plant  them;  nor  would  planting  avail  much  towards  getting 
back  anything  like  the  noble  primeval  forests.  During  a  man's  life  only  saplings 
can  be  grown  in  the  place  of  the  old  trees — tens  of  centuries  old — that  have  been 
destroved.  It  took  more  than  three  thousand  years  to  make  some  of  the  trees  in 
this  island — trees  that  are  still  standing  in  perfect  strength  and  beauty.  Through 
all  the  wonderful,  eventful  centuries  since  Christ's  time — and  long  before  that — 
God  has  cared  for  these  trees,  saved  them  from  drought,  disease,  avalanches,  and 
a  thousand  straining,  leveling  tempests  and  floods;  but  He  cannot  save  them 
Prom  fools — only  the  people  c-an  do  that. — Adapted. 
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EL  CAFETAL. 


En  el  monte  riqueno,  de  la  base  a  la  cumbre 
Las  eurltmicas  eopas  de  las  guabas  se  ven, 

Y  debajo  de  ellas,  cual  soldados  en  filas, 

Los  preciosos  arbustos  del  preciado  cafe. 

Los  arbustos  florecen,  y  las  albas  corolas 
A  los  ojos  simulan  del  que  ve  el  cafetal, 
Mariposas  enfermas,  si  en  el  suelo  han  caido, 
Estrellitas  de  nieve,  si  en  las  ramas  estan. 

Se  hacen  frutos  las  flores,  y  las  bayas  jugosas 
A  los  ojos  simulan  del  feliz  labrador 
Esmeraldas  joyantes,  las  que  verdes  se  eneuentran, 

Y  joyantes  rubles,  las  que  estan  en  sazon. 

En  el  monte  riqueno,  de  la  base  a  la  cumbre, 

Las  eurltmicas  copas  de  las  guabas  se  ven, 

Y  debajo  de  ellas,  cual  soldados  en  filas, 

Los  preciosos  arbustos  del  preciado  cafe. 

Es  la  tropa  bizarra  que  se  apresta  a  la  iucha 
Para  dar  a  Borinquen  bienestar  y  esplendor, 
Escalando  los  muros  de  la  gran  fortaleza 
Donde  el  oro  domina  eon  su  brillo  de  sol. 


— De  Virgilio  Davila. 
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THE  VOICE  OF  ARBOR  DAY. 


Plant  me  a  tree,  and  plant  it  well, 

And  water  it  with  care, 

That  it  may  grow  and  rear  its  head 
High  in  the  upper  air, 

And  cast  its  cooling  shades  below 
To  cheer  some  wayworn  soul, 

Who,  footsore  with  life ’s  weary  load, 
Toils  onward  to  the  goal. 

Plant  me  a  rosebush  by  the  way 
Where  men  are  wont  to  tread, 

That  it  may  bud,  and  bloom,  and  blow, 
And  heavenly  perfume  shed, 

To  ■  lure  the  weary  traveler 
Along  the  thorny  road 
And  make  him,  for  a  while,  forget 
The  burden  of  his  load. 

Plant  me  some  creeping  vine  to  cling 
To  casement,  dome,  and  spire, 
Surmounting  every  obstacle 
.  In  its  unquenched  desire 
To  mount  up  toward  the  fadeless  blue 
And  breathe  the  purer  air, 

Inspiring  restless,  buoyant  youth 
To  strive,  and  do,  and  dare. 

Within  the  breast  of  mother  earth 
There  lies  a  potent  power, 

Touched  by  the  magic  of  thy  hand, 

And  kissed  by  sun  and  shower, 
Transforms  the  most  neglected  spot 
Into  an  Eden  fair; 

And  where,  erstwhile,  the  bramble  grew, 
Sets  use  and  beauty  there. 

Who  so  contributes  of  his  skill 
To  lure  from  out  the  sod 
A  single  blessing  for  mankind 
Collaborates  with  God; 

For  ’twas  the  primal  curse  that  fell 
Upon  the  erring  race 

That  this  old  world  should  be  transformed 
By  sweat  of  brow  and  face. 
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Then  plant  for  me,  and  dig,  and  delve — 

Adorn  some  spot  of  earth — 

Let  some  new  charm  in  this  old  world 
Trace  back  to  thee  its  birth, 

That  when  thy  brow  is  bending  low, 

And  faltering  is  thy  tread, 

Some  unknown  traveler  will  breathe 
Choice  blessings  on  thy  head. 

— Beecher  W.  Waltermire,  author  of  “Buckeye  Ballads.” 


AMERICA  LATINA. 

Las  palmas  son  la  gloria,  y  los  palmares 
Cubrir  de  gloria  a  America  parecen; 

Los  mares  son  lo  inmenso,  y  la  guarnecen 
Vastos  espejos  de  estruendosos  mares. 

Los  rios  son  poesia,  y  los  cantares 
Las  liras  de  cien  rios  la  ensordecen ; 

Los  montes  son  grande?  a,  y  la  enaltecen 
Cimas  de  cordilleras  seeulares. 

Pueblo  que  cara  al  sol  grande  eamina 
Hunde  su  apocaliptiea  retina 
Del  tiempo  venidero  en  lo  profundo, 

Y  contemplo  a  su  raza  triunfadora 
La  hostia  elevar,  sublime  y  redentora, 

Que  ha  de  mirar  arrodillado  al  xnundo. 


— Salvador  Bueda. 
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NATURE  LOVER'S  CREED. 

-  exert- :se  i-c r  *  clve  pupils. ' 


1.  I  believe  in  nature  and  in  God's  out-of-doors. 

2.  I  believe  in  pure  air.  fresh  water,  and  abundant  sunlight. 

3.  I  believe  in  the  mountains,  and  as  I  lift  up  mine  eyes  to  behold 
them  I  receive  help  and  strength. 

I.  I  believe  that  below  their  snowy  crowns  their  mantles  should 
be  ever  green. 

-5.  I  believe  in  the  forests,  where  the  sick  may  be  healed  and  the 
weary  strengthened:  where  the  aged  may  renew  their  youth,  and 
the  young  gather  stores  of  wisdom  which  shall  abide  with  them 
forever. 

6;  I  believe  that  the  groves  were  God’s  first  temples,  and  that 
here  all  hearts  should  be  glad  and  no  evil  thought  come  to  mar  the 
peace;  I  believe  that  all  who  seek  shelter  witlfin  these  aisles  should 
guard  the  noble  heritage  from  harm,  and  the  fire  fiend  never  be 
allowed  to  roam  unwatehed. 

T.  I  believe  in  the  highland  springs  and  lakes,  and  would  have 
noble  trees  stand  guard  around  them:  upon  the  mountain  sides  I 
would  spread  a  thick  carpet  of  leaves  and  moss  through  which  the 
water  might  find  its  way  into  the  valley  and  onward  to  the  ocean. 

5.  I  believe  in  the  giant  trees  which  have  stood  for  thousands  of 
years,  and  pray  that  no  harm  shall  come  nigh  them. 

9.  I  believe  in  the  axe  of  the  trained  woodsman  and  would  have 
it  hew  down  the  mature  trees  of  to-day  that  we  may  secure  lumber 
for  our  needs  and  the  trees  of  smaller  growth  have-  more  light,  air. 
and  space. 

10.  I  believe  in  the  seeds  of  the  trees  and  would  gather  and  plant 
them,  and  I  would  c-are  for  the  seedlings  until  they  are  ready  to 
stand  with  their  brothers  in  the  forests  and  plains :  then  the  wilder¬ 
ness  and  the  dry  land  shall  be  glad  and  the  desert  shall  rejoice. 

II.  I  believe  in  protecting  the  birds  and  animals  that  live  amidst 
the  trees,  and  the  ferns  and  mosses  and  blossoming  plants. 

12.  I  believe  in  all  the  beautiful  things  of  nature,  and  would  pre¬ 
serve,  protect,  and  cherish  them. 

Come,  let's  to  the  fields,  the  meads,  and  the  mountains. 

The  forests  invite  ns,  the  streams  and  the  fountains. 

— Mrs.  P.  S.  Peterson. 
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AMANECIENDO. 


;  Contraste  divino  de  luz  y  de  sombra ! 

Los  bellos  colores  del  prisma  se  enlazan, 

Y  en  fondo  de  nieblas,  parece  que  el  gemo 
Del  arte  les  presta  su  aliento,  su  alma. 

Crepusculo  vago;  ineiertas  visiones; 

Matices,  visajes,  y  blondas  y  gasas, 

Que  solo  los  suenos  poder  concibieran 
En  tierno  coloquio  de  silfos  y  badas. 

Hay  tonos  violac-eos  y  tintes  azules; 

Hay  cbispas  de  oro;  hay  rayos  de  plata, 

Y,  en  medio  del  c-uadro,  girones  de  nubes 
Que  van,  poco  a  poeo,  abriendo  las  alas. 

Arriba,  mas,  alto,  algunas  estrellas 
Luciendo,  ya  tristes  sus  coronas  palidas, 

Alumbran  el  paso  de  la  fugitiva 
Que  eseonde  la  frente  del  beso  del  alba. 

Y  alia  en  occidente,  las  ultimas  sombras 
Eesisten,  y  luchan,  y  al  cabo  se  alzan 
Envueltas  en  polvo  de  luz  de  eolores 
Que  infiltra  en  las  ondas  su  beso  de  llamas. 

Y  en  ese  contraste  divino,  parece 

Que  late  una  vida ;  que  palpita  un  alma ; 

Abriendo  horizontes  de  eterna  poesia; 

Tinendo  el  espaeio  con  luz  escarlata. 

Las  flores  del  eampo  sus  petalos  abren 
Como  un  incensario  que  aroman  las  auras, 

Al  par  que  aearician  las  perlas  brillantes 
Que  el  mismo  Dios  forma  con  gotas  de  agua. 

Connnoviendo  el  orbe,  con  la  sinfonia 
De  pajaros,  fuentes,  y  brisas  y  ramas, 

Se  siente  el  murmullo  de  acordes  aeentos 
que  surge  espontaneo,  formando  plegaria. 

El  templo  esta  abierto,  el  incienso  arde; 

La  luz  se  difunde;  vibra  la  campana, 

Y  al  Angelus  cae  el  alma  de  hinojos, 

Y  fluyen  los  versos,  y  las  liras  cantan. 

De  gala  contemplan  la  tierra  y  el  eielo 
Esta  apoteosis  de  alegre  alborada: 

La  vida  sonrie;  la  aurora  despierta; 

Esta  amaneeiendo;  |  el  sol  se  levanta! 

— Bamon  Negron  Flores. 


ARBOR  DAY  THOUGHTS. 


If  thou  art  worn  and  hard  beset, 

If  thou  wouldst  read  a  lesson  that  would  keep 
Thy  heart  from  fainting  and  thy  soul  from  sleep, 

Go  to  the  woods  and  the  hills!  No  tears 
Dim  the  sweet  look  that  Nature  wears. 

— ‘  ‘  Sunrise  on  the  Sill.  ’  ’ — Longfelloiv. 

Oh,  whispering  trees,  companions,  sages,  friends, 

No  change  in  you,  whatever  friendship  ends ; 

No  deed  of  yours  the  Eden  link  e’er  broke; 

Bared  is  your  head  toward  the  lightning’s  stroke. 

You  fed  the  infant  man  and  blessed  his  cot, 

Hewed  from  your  grain ;  without  you  he  were  not. 

The  hand  that  planned  you  planned  the  future,  too ; 

Shall  we  distrust  it,  knowing  such  as  you? 

— Joaquin  Miller. 


Oh !  Proudly  then  the  forest  kings 

Their  banners  lift  o  ’er  vale  and  mount ; 

And  cool  and  fresh  the  wild  grass  springs, 

By  lonely  path,  by  sylvan  fount ; 

There,  o  ’er  the  fair  leaf -laden  rill 
The  laurel  sheds  her  cluster’d  bloom, 

And  throned  upon  the  rock-wreathed  hill 
The  rowan  waves  his  scarlet  plume. 

— Edith  May — “A  Forest  Scene.” 

Fair  tree!  For  thy  delightful  shade 
’Tis  just  that  some  return  be  made; 

Sure  some  return  is  due  from  me 
To  thy  cool  shadows,  and  to  thee. 

When  thou  to  bird  dost  shelter  give 
Thou  music  dost  from  them  receive; 

If  travelers  beneath  thee  stay 

Till  storms  have  worn  themselves  away, 

That  time  in  praising  thee  they  spend, 

And  thy  protecting  power  commend; 

The  shepherd  here,  form  scorching  freed, 

Tunes  to  thy  dancing  leaves  his  reed, 

Whilst  his  loved  nymph  in  thanks  bestows 
Her  flowery  chaplets  on  thy  boughs. 

— Lady  Wincliilsea — ‘ 1  The  Tree.  ’  ’ 
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LAS  SELVAS. 


Cada  selva  en  su  pompa  de  rumores, 

Sobre  la  ostentation  de  los  follajes, 

Copia  el  frufru  de  los  sedosos  trajes 
Y  en  la  seda  despues  pinta  sus  flores. 

Luce  insectos  de  gasa  brilladores, 

Pajaros  de  vivisimos  plumajes, 

Pieras  dignas  de  verse  en  los  paisa jes 
De  una  artistica  alfombra  de  colores. 

La  selva  tropical  que  por  frondosa 
Finje  la  cabellera  de  una  hermosa, 

De  dia,  entre  penumbras  se  reeata ; 

Y,  de  noche,  sujeta  su  peinado 

Con  un  fulgor  de  luna,  atravesado 

Como  si  fuese  un  alfiler  de  plata  *  *  *. 

— Santos  Chocano 


PAISAJE  NOCTURNO. 

Ya  el  ultimo  fulgor  timido  ha  huido; 

Incierta  gasa  en  el  espacio  flota, 

El  aire  prende  una  arrullante  nota 
En  cada  rama,  para  cada  nido  *  *  *. 

El  genio  del  bullicio  se  ha  dormido  *  *  *, 

Y,  monotono  el  mar  la  pena  azota. 

Alla  en  su  hueeo,  oeulta  la  gaviota, 

Acurrucada  duermese  a  su  ruido. 

Las  sombras  vespertinas  lentamente 
Van  adquiriendo  lobreguez  creciente; 

La  sonrosada  flor  plega  su  broche  *  *  *. 

Y  envuelta,  al  fin  en  su  enlutado  velo, 

Cruza  medrosa  la  oquedad  del  cielo 
El  hada  silenciosa  de  la  noche  *  *  * ! 

— Gustavo  Fort 
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When  we  plant  a  tree  we  are  doing  what  we  can  to  make  our  planet  a  more 
wholesome  and  happier  dwelling  place  for  those  who  come  after  us,  if  not  for 
ourselves.  As  you  drop  the  seed,  as  you  plant  the  sapling,  your  left  hand  hardly 
knows  what  your  right  hand  is  doing.  But  Nature  knows,  and  in  due  time  the 
power  that  sees  and  works  in  secret  w'ill  reward  you  openly. — Holmes. 
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A  Group  of  Royal  Palms.  Note  the  effects  of  forest  devastation  on  the  mountains  in  the  background. 


HOW  TO  PLANT  A  TREE. 


1.  Select  first  the  tree  best  suited  for  your  purpose,  be  that  shade, 
ornament,  fruit,  production  of  lumber,  windbreak,  or  fence  posts. 

2.  Bear  in  mind  that  the  tree  you  are  planting,  if  of  proper  species, 
may  be  a  shelter  for  and  a  pride  of  future  generations,  or  if  wrongly 
selected,  it  may  last  but  a  decade. 

3.  The  one  advantage,  that  of  rapid  growth,  should  not  decide 
what  tree  to  plant.  Innumerable  insects,  fungoid  diseases,  and  the 

•  necessity  for. frequent  pruning,  besides  a  brief  period  of  existence, 
may  characterize  the  tree  of  your  choice,  and  it  should  be  discarded. 

4.  When  there  is  slight  opportunity  for  frequent  watering,  tree 
species  demanding  large  quantities  of  water  should  be  discarded. 
They  will  be  disappointing. 

5.  Good  roots  in  ample  quantity  are  of  vital  importance  to  the 
tree’s  successful  growth.  In  digging,  spare  not  the  labor,  but  secure 
all  the  roots  possible  without  mutilation. 

6.  Too  large  a  tree  should  he  avoided. 

7.  Keep  the  roots  fresh  and  moist  by  wrapping  in  wet  cloth  while 
conveying  them  to  the  planting  grounds. 

8.  Evergreens,  especially,  should  be  kept  moist ;  when  the  resinous 
sap  hardens  from  a  few  moments  exposure  to  sun  and  wind  the 
tree  is  dead. 

9.  The  larger  the  hole,  more  thoroughly  prepared  the  soil,  the 
greater  the  care  in  planting,  so  much  more  satisfactory  will  be  the 
growth  and  future  development  of  the  tree. 

10.  Grass  sod  is  the  deadly  enemy  of  a  newly  set  tree.  No  grass 
should  be  permitted  within  two  feet  of  the  trunk.  The  grass  secures 
the  first  water  which  falls  and  in  dry  weather  the  trees  suffer  for 
want  of  moisture. 

11.  Digging  the  holes. — A  philosopher  of  the  past  century  said, 
“The  ground  should  be  prepared  the  full  extent  of  the  field,”  which 
assertion  has  never  been  disputed.  The  hole  should  never  be  less  than 
four  feet  square  and  eighteen  inches  deep.  The  soil,  if  not  good 
quality,  should  he  removed  and  good  loam  brought  to  fill  the  cavity. 
If  of  less  size,  the  new  roots  strike  the  hard  sides  of  the  excavation, 
which  they  cannot  penetrate  and  are  thus  turned  back,  coiling  about 
as  in  a  flower  pot.  It  thus  requires  several  seasons  for  the  trees  to 
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secure  a  thrifty  growth.  No  fresh  manure  should  be  placed  near  the 
roots,  but  well-rooted  compost,  well  mixed  with  a  friable  fertile  soil, 
will  produce  a  surprising  growth  of  tree. 

12.  Planting  the  tree. — The  roots  should  be  spread  out  in  natural 
position  without  any  crowding  and  fine  earth  sifted  in  from  the 
shovel  by  a  shaking  motion,  until  all  the  roots  are  covered  and  the 
interstices  well  filled.  When  half  filled,  a  bucket  of  water  may  be 
slowly  poured  in  and  the  hole  filled.  If  the  soil  is  dry  and  drainage 
good,  the  surface  may  be  somewhat  depressed  to  maintain  water  in 
dry  season.  If,  on  the  contrary,  drainage  is  not  good,  and  soil  in¬ 
clined  to  be  wet,  then  the  surface  about  the  tree  had  better  be  raised  a 
trifle  that  the  roots  be  not  in  too  much  water. — Prom  Arboriculture. 

With  every  green  tree  that  surrounds  us  with  its  rich  leafage,  , 
with  every  shrub  on  the  roadside  where  we  walk,  with  every  grass 
blade  that  bends  to  the  breeze  in  the  field  through  which  we  pass, 
we  have  a  natural  relationship ;  they  are  our  true  compatriots.  The 
birds  that  hop  from  twig  to  twig  in  our  gardens,  that  sing  in  our 
bowers,  are  part  of  ourselves. — Goethe. 
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NATURA. 


Caminando  del  monte  por  al  falda, 

Miro  huir  a  mi  espalda 
De  la  ciudad  el  triste  caserio, 

En  tanto  que  a  mis  ojos  anhelantes 
Aparecen  radiantes 
El  campo  inmenso  y  el  aznl  vacio. 

Tmese  de  rubor  el  alba  pura 
En  la  diafana  altura, 

Y  semeja  el  eonfin  mar  de  escarlata. 

Asoma  el  sol  la  rubicunda  frente, 

En  el  lejano  oriente 

Y  por  la  esfera  su  esplendor  dilata. 

Sobre  el  primor  de  las  campestres  galas 
Bate  el  viento  las  alas 

Y  alegres  himnos  por  doquier  concierta; 

De  ruidos  misteriosos  se  alza  el  coro, 

Brarna  gozoso  el  toro 

Y  el  eeo  aletargado  se  despierta. 

El  labrador  alegre  y  satisfecho 

Ya  en  el  amplio  barbeclio 
Surco  trazando  con  el  eorvo  arado, 

Y  la  yunta  obediente  y  silenciosa 

Camina  perezosa 

Desde  un  extremo  al  otro  del  cereado. 

Cruza  el  musgo  gimiendo  dulcemente 
La  llmpida  corriente 
En  cuyas  ondas  se  retrata  el  eielo, 
Pareciendo  decir  en  su  cadeneia: 

“  jEs  bella  la  existencia! 

1  ‘  j  Correr,  gozar,  morir,  tal  es  mi  anhelo !  ’  ’ 

Entre  las  frondas  de  la  selva  obscura, 

En  la  fresca  espesura 
Se  oye  el  trinar  de  eadenciosas  aves, 

Que  van  cant.ando  en  argentinas  notas 
Sus  ternuras  ignotas, 

Sus  blondos  goces  y  sus  penas  graves. 
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j  Salud,  esplendoroso  panorama ! 

De  la  vida  la  llama 
Siento  que  en  mi  vuestro  fulgor  atiza, 

Y  entre  contento,  inspiration  y  pasmo, 

El  perdido  entusiasmo 
Yuelve  a  arder  de  mi  pecho  en  la  eeniza! 

Mi  rapido  coreel  de  aire  sediento, 

La  nariz  abre  al  viento 

Y  el  arqueado  cuello  alza  gozoso ; 

Bafia  de  espuma  la  apretada  cincha, 

Y  con  fuerza  reliclia 
Tascando  el  freno,  de  correr  ansioso. 

Al  escuchar  su  acento  entusiasmado, 

Se  detiene  el  ganado 
Que  la  rica  deliesa  easi  eseonde, 

Y  sacudiendo  la  crinada  frente, 

Con  relincho  potente 
Al  saludo  de  jubilo  responde.  . 

Oprimiendo  en  la  mano  saeudida 
La  restirada  brida 

Que  el  noble  ardor  del  alazan  ofende, 

Siento  que  yo  tambien  cruzar  quisiera 
En  rapida  carrera 

El  campo  inmenso  que  ante  mi  se  extiende. 

Y  volar,  cual  de  vertigo  llevado, 

Al  confin  esfumado 
Que  se  mira  en  los  tenues  liorizontes, 

Y  embriagado  de  luz  y  de  fraganeia, 

Devorar  la  distancia 
Burlando  abismos  y  salvando  niontes. 

Soy'atomo  no  mas  de  tu  grandeza, 

Madre  Naturaleza. 

En  mi  la  magia  de  tu  fuerza  siento ; 

Con  tu  luz  brillo,  con  tus  himnos  canto, 

Ardo  en  tu  fuego  santo 

Y  me  arrebata  tu  divino  aliento. 

Llevo  en  mi  la  afliccion  del  desterrado, 

Del  horizonte  amado, 

El  ansia  inextinguible  me  consume 
Guia  mis  pasos  el  fulgor  de  un  sueno, 

Y  aunque  ignoto  y  pequeno, 

Soy  luz,  inmensidad,  nota  y  perfume. 


30 


— Jose  L.  Portillo. 


SUGGESTED  TOPICS. 


From  which  selections  can  be  made  for  essays,  or  for  reports  of 
investigations  made  by  individual  pupils  or  committees. 


Arbor  Day  influence. 

Arbor  Day  work  in  the  past  and  future. 

Backyard  vegetables  and  front  yard 
flowers. 

Best  plants  and  flowers  for  our  gardens. 
Birds  as  weed-seed  destroyers. 

Bird  houses  and  how  to  make  them. 

Birds  v.  Insects. 

Bird  nests. 

Bird  songs. 

Bird  ways. 

Bird  legends. 

Famous  trees. 

Forestry. 

Flower  friends. 

Flower  legends. 

Home  gardens. 

How  the  birds  care  for  their  young. 

How  to  identify  birds. 

History  of  Arbor  Day. 


History  of  Bird  Day. 

Insects  that  injure  trees. 

Legends  about  trees. 

My  garden  and  how  it  grew. 

Plants,  native  in  our  districts. 

Plans  for  next  year. 

School  gardens. 

Some  common  birds. 

The  tree  I  like  best. 

Trees  in  our  district,  kinds  of. 

Weeds  v.  Flowers. 

What  I  did  and  how  I  did  it. 

What  the  trees  teach  us. 

What  the  birds  teach  us. 

What  we  did  to  improve  our  school- 
house  and  ground. 

What  we  owe  our  trees. 

Why  I  like  Arbor  Day. 

Wild  flowers  of  our  district. 

Window  gardening. 
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THE  BEAUTY  OF  THE  TREE. 


I  do  love  a  good  tree.  There  it  stands  so  strong  and  sturdy,  and 
yet  so  beautiful — a  very  type  of  the  best  sort  of  man.  How  proudly 
it  lifts  its  bare  head  to  the  winter  storms,  and  with  what  a  full 
heart  it  rejoices  when  the  spring  has  come  again !  How  grand  its 
voice  is,  too,  when  it  talks  with  the  wind :  a  thousand  teolian  harps 
cannot  equal  the  beauty  of  the  sighing  of  a  great  tree  m  leaf.  All 
day  it  points  to  the  sunshine,  and  all  night  to  the  stars;  and  thus 
passionless,  and  yet  full  of  life,  it  endures  through  the  centuries — 
come  storm,  come  shine — drawing  its  sustenance  from  the  deep  bosom 
of  its  mother  earth,  and,  as  the  slow  years  roll  by,  learning  the  great 
mysteries  of  growth  and  decay.  And  so  on  and  on  xlxrough  genera¬ 
tions  ;  outliving  individuals,  customs,  dynasties — all  save  the  landscape 
it  adorns  and  human  nature. — Rider  Haggard. 


EL  ESTIO. 

Hermosa  fuente  que  al  vecino  rlo 
Sonora  envlas  tu  cristal  undoso, 

Y  tu,  blanda  cual  suefio  venturoso, 
Yerba  empapada  en  matinal  rcclo: 

Augusta  soledad  del  bosque  urnbrio 
Que  da  y  protege  el  alamo  frondoso, 
Amparad  de  verano  riguroso 
Al  inoeente  y  fiel  rebano  mio. 

Que  ya  el  suelo  feraz  de  la  campina 
Sello  Julio  eon  planta  abrasadora 

Y  su  verdura  a  marchitar  empieza; 

Y  alegre  ve  la  pampanosa  vina 
En  sus  yemas  la  savia  bienhechora 
Nuncio  feliz  de  la  otonal  riqueza. 


— Jose  Joaquin  de  Mora. 


EL  SECRETO. 


Vino  la  reinita, 

Volo  alrededor 
Del  arbol  frondoso, 

Y  algo  le  pidio. 

Iiac-e  poco  el  arbol 
Me  ha  contado  a  ml 
Lo  que  la  reinita 
Le  vino  a  pedir. 

Este  es  un  secreto 
Que  esta  entre  los  tres, 

1  jamas,  por  nada 
Lo  revelare. 

Volvio  la  reinita, 

Yo  la  vl  llegar, 

Eligio  una  rama 

Y  •  ■  • .  ya  no  se  mas. 

Bueno,  yo  no  ignoro 
Lo  que  ella  hizo  alll, 

Y  a  que  obedecia 
Tanto  ir  y  venir. 

Mas  deeirlo  fuera 
Dura  indiscrecion, 

Que  en  reserva  el  arbol 
Me  lo  refirio. 

La  reinita  puede 
Contarlo  mejor, 

Pues  ella  hiso  el .  .  .  Vamos! 
Lo  que  alll  eolgo ! 

Y  cuatro  .  .  .  cositas 
Puso  en  el  despues  . .  . 

i'Huy!  por  poco  digo 
Lo  que  puso  en  el! — 

No,  pues  el  secreto 
No-  he  de  descubrir. 

Lo  sabran  por  otros, 

Pero  no  por  ml. 

Mas  yo  me  pregunto: 
&Que  sucedera 
Cuando  los  pichones 
Comiencen  a  piar? 

Y  ahora  me  callo, 
i'No  quieran  decir 
Que  nuestro  secreto 

Se  supo  por  ml! 
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— E.  C.  Hernandez. 


A  people  without  children  would  face  a  hopeless  future;  a  country  without 
"  trees  is  almost  as  hopeless. 

Forests  which  are  so  used  that  they  cannot  renew  themselves  will  soon  vanish, 
1  and  with  them  their  benefits. 

A  true  forest  is  not  merely  a  storehouse  full  of  wood,  but,  as  it  were,  a  factory 
of  wood,  and  at  the  same  time  a  reservoir  of  water. 

When  you  help  to  preserve  our  forests  or  to  plant  new  ones  you  are  acting 
Ihe  part  of  good  citizens. 

— Theodore  Eoosevelt. 
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Plaza  of  Humacao.  Showing  what  may  be  accomplished  by  the  judicious  planting  and  care  of  trees. 


HE  WHO  PLANTS  A  TREE. 


‘  ‘  He  who  plants  a  tree,  plants  Hope.  ’  ’ 

“He  who  plants  a  tree,  plants  Joy.’’ 

‘  ‘  He  ‘who  plants  a  tree,  plants  Peace.  ’  ’ 

‘  ‘  He  who  plants  a  tree,  plants  Love.  ’  ’ 

No  one  who  loves  trees  can  be  a  bacl  man.  Especially  no  one  who 
enjoys  planting  trees  can  be  devoid  of  characteristics  which  go  to 
make  good  citizenship  and  good  morals.  There  is  nothing  selfish  in 
such  love.  It  does  not  spring  from  low  desires;  seeks  no  improper 
recompense  or  reward;  is  not  ostentatious,  does  not  carry  along  with 
it  seeds  of  strife,  of  envy,  of  jealously,  or  of  injury  in  any  way  to 
any  mortal  being.  Such  love  has  no  needful  limitations;  against  suah 
there  is  no  law — the  more  of  it  the  better  for  its  possessor,  and  for 
everyone  else.  There  are  no  regrets  to  follow.  The  interest  quickens 
with  time,  but  only  blessings  and  benedictions  result  from  abundant 
gratification  of  one’s  desires.  lie  who  loves  trees  for  their  beauty, 
for  the  associations  of  early  life,  for  the  comfort  they  afford,  or  for 
the  health  toward  which  they  contribute,  is  loving  wisely  and  is 
likely  also  to  receive  benefits  therefrom.  He  who  plants  trees  in 
love  and  in  wisdom  becomes,  with  comparatively  little  effort  and  at 
small  cost  to  himself,  a  philanthropist ;  a  benefactor  to  his  kindred 
and  to  his  country.  It  is  seldom  one  can  thus  plant  in  anticipation 
that  he  is  to  reap  for  himself  all  the  benefits  in  a  personal  and  direct 
sense.  He  plants  for  others  probably  more  than  for  himself,  and 
this  means  the  best  kind  of  benevolence.  It  means  trust  in  a  man, 
in  the  stability  of  government,  in  the  justness  of  law,  and  in  the 
prevailing  power  of  the  right  and  the  good.  Savages  and  bandits 
do  not  plant  trees.  Anarchists  may  pause  for  rest  under  the  grate¬ 
ful  shade,  but  they  do  nothing  towards  providing  such  comforts  for 
others  who  unfortunately  live  after  them.  Tree  planting  is  a  mark 
of  civilization,  and  the  best  tree  planting  is  an  indication  of  educated 
mind  and  of  thoughtful  consideration  for  the  welfare  of  generations 
all  unknown  to  him  who  thus  provides  for  their  needs  and  enjoy¬ 
ments.  He  who  intelligently  plants  the  most  desirable  tree  in  the 
most  suitable  place  not  only  shows  himself  to  be  a  skilful  horticul¬ 
turist  or  arborculturist,  but  a  contributor,  as  well,  to  the  wealth  and 
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worth  of  his  community,  and  his  good  deeds  will  live  after  him. — 
T.  J.  Burrill. 

I  can  think  of  no  more  pleasant  way  of  being  remembered  than  by  the  plant¬ 
ing  of  a  tree.  Birds  will  rest  in  it  and  fly  thence  with  messages  of  good  cheer. 
It  will  be  growing  while  we  are  sleeping,  and  will  survive  us  to  make  others 
happier. — Lowell. 

He  who  plants  trees  loves  others  besides  himself. 

Lovely  flowers  are  the  smiles  of  God’s  goodness. 

— Wilberforce. 


SONG  FOR  ARBOR  DAY. 

Celebrate  the  Arbor  Day. 

(Air — “Marching  Through  Georgia.”) 

Celebrate  the  Arbor  Day 

With  march,  and  song,  and  cheer, 

For  the  season  comes  to  us 
But  once  in  every  year ; 

Should  we  not  remember  it 
And  make  the  memory  dear — 

Memories  sweet  for  this  glad  day. 

CHORUS. 

Hurrah!  Hurrah!  the  Arbor  Day  is  here. 

Hurrah  !  Hurrah !  it  gladdens  every  year ; 

So  we  plant  a  young  tree  on  this  blithesome  Arbor  Day, 

While  we  are  singing  for  gladness. 

Flowers  are  blooming  all  around — 

Are  blooming  on  this  day, 

And  the  trees  with  verdure  clad 
Welcome  the  month  so  gay,. 

Making  earth  a  garden  fair 
To  hail  the  Arbor  Day, 

Clothing  all  Nature  with  gladness. — Chorus. 

—  Teacher ’s  Prog  ran. 


PARA  EL  33 1 A  DEL  ARBOL. 

Uno  de  los  beneficios  mas  importantes  que  puede  liacerse  a  un 
pueblo  despues  de  eduear  y  dignificar  a  los  ninos,  es  el  de  sembrar 
y  cultivar  los  arboles  metodicamente.  La  naturaleza,  que  es  en  todo 
muy  sabia  y  previsor  a,  cubre  y  embellece  la  tierra  cou  arboles  y  plan- 
tas  para  salud  y  creacion  de  los  seres  que  en  ella  habitan,  y  son  mara- 
villosos  los  medios  de  que  se  vale  para  realizar  esta  importante 
labor. 

Desarrolla  en  el  bombre  instintos  y  aficiones  que  le  impulsan  a  la 
propagation  de  los  arboles  para  aproveehar  sus  ramas,  sus  flores  y 
sus  frutos,  euando  no  para  guarecerse  a  su  sombra  contra  los  rayos 
solares  o  para  utilizar  su  madera  en  diversas  formas  de  edificaciones 
y  artefactos.  Pero  para  suplir  con  frecuencia  la  ignorancia  o  la  desi- 
dia  del  hombre  dota  a  muchos  arboles  de  frutas  pequeiias  y  sabrosas, 
muy  codiciadas  por  los  pajaros,  con  objeto  de  que  estos,  al  comerlas, 
vayan  desparramando  semillas  por  valles  y  montanas;  y  otras  veces 
son  los  reptiles  los  encargados  de  esparcir  las  semillas,  sin  darse 
cuenta  de  ello,  y  el  viento  mismo  cumple  eon  gran  eficacia  esta  fun- 
cion.  Hay  arboles  y  plantas  que  producen  semillas  ligeras  y  provistas 
de  una  especie  de  cartllago  sutil  en  forma  de  ala,  para  que  el  soplo 
del  aire  pueda  conducirlas  a  larguisimas  distancias.  j  Asi  cuida  la 
madre  Naturaleza  de  mantener  en  constante  verdor  las  montanas,  las 
llanuras,  los  collados,  los  montes,  la  extension  vegetal  de  la  tierra 
toda,  aun  en  los  parajes  mas  incultos  y  solitarios ! 

Pero  sucede  tal  vez  que  la  codicia  humana,  desconociendo  o  per- 
tiirbando  adrede  aquella  obra  generosa  y  estetica,  destruye  bosques, 
devasta  montanas,  destroza  florestas  seculares,  alterando  de  este  modo 
las  condiciones  meteorologicas  y  aun  las  liigienicas  mas  favorables  a 
la  vida,  y  amengua  la  belleza  del  paisaje,  que  tambien  infiuye  en  la 
recreation  de  los  sentidos  del  hombre  y  en  la  education  del  senti- 
miento. 

Para  corregir  este  defecto  surgio  felizmente  la  idea  cle  inculcar 
en  los  ninos  el  amor  al  arbol,  mostrandole  practicamente  la  manera 
de  sembarlo,  intersandole  en  los  progresos  de  la  arboricultura,  y 
consiguiendo  asi  que  las  nuevas  generaciones  se  muestren  mas  res- 
petuosas  con  la  estetica  de  la- creacion,  y  remedien  amorosamente  los 
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danos  producidos  por  sus  progenitores.  Con  este  fin  fue  institnido  el 
Dia  del  Arbol,  que  se  celebra  ya  en  casi  todos  los  pueblos  cultos. 

'A'  ^  ^  "Sfe 

Niiios  puertorriquenos :  vuestro  pais  es  uno  de  los  mas  bellos  del 
mundo;  la  naturaleza  le  adorno  y  le  adorna  con  exquisita  gracia  y 
con  admirable  prodigalidad.  Causa  deleite  y  maravilla  la  contem- 
placion  de  esta  tierra  siempre  vestida  de  gala  y  florecida  en  todas  las 
estaciones  del  ano ;  sus  cordilleras  de  suaves  y  harmoniosas  ondula- 
ciones,  que  parecen  liechas  por  manos  de  hadas  benignas,  para  re- 
crear  la  vista  y  dar  entonacion  adecuada  a  las  lejanias  pintorescas  del 
paisaje,  y  su  cielo,  de  un  azul  nacarado  y  luminoso,  que  rara  vez  se 
ve  en  otra  region  alguna  del  planeta. 

Pero  en  medio  de  tanta  hermosura  se  advierte  aun  algunos  defec- 
tos  ciue  la  deslucen.  El  hecha  de  industriales  irreflexivos  ha  producido 
calvas  lamentables  en  los  montes  mas  bellos  v  de  mas  estimada  riqueza 
forestal;  clonde  se  ha  cortado  un  arbol,  rara  vez  se  ha  teniclo  la  pre- 
caueion  de  sembrar  otro  que  le  sustituya ;  hay  todavia  carreteras  sin 
arbolado  en  las  orillas,  y  al  transitar  por  ellas  los  caminantes  se 
queman  el  cerebro  bajo  la  aecion  del  ardiente  sol  tropical.  Hay  ade- 
mas  muchas  plazas  y  calles  en  las  poblaciones  sin  el  gracioso  y  salu- 
dable  decorado  de  los  arboles,  y  faltan  parques  y  jardines  publicos, 
tan  agradables  a  la  vista  como  necesarios  para  la  oxigenacion  sufi- 
ciente  de  la  sangre  y  el  alivio  de  los  organos  respiratorios.  A  esa 
obra  de  reparation  y  de  cultura  deben  contribuir  los  ninos  de  hoy 
que  habran  de  ser  manana  los  factores  del  progreso  y  del  bienestar  del 
pais. 

Sembrad  arboles,  ninos  de  las  escuelas;  poued  atencion  y  carino 
en  esa  obra  generosa  y  bella,  que  tiene  en  si  algo  de  la  obra  sublime 
clel  Creador.  Sembrad  arboles  cerea  de  vuestra  escuela,-  que  esten 
durante  algunos  anos  a  vuestra  vista  para  que  podais  protejerlos  en 
su  debilidad,  estimular  su  crecimiento  y  dirigir  y  foments®  su  desa- 
rrollo,  y  experimentareis  desde  vuestra  infaneia  la  satisfaccion  in- 
mensa  de  tener  algo  que  os  deba  la  vicla ;  algo  que  no  hubiera  nacido 
y  prosperado  sin  vuestra  diligencia,  sin  vuestro  euidado,  sin  vuestro 
amor. 

Asi  contribuireis  de  algun  modo  al  embellecimiento  del  solar  na- 
tivo  y  a  la  purificaeion  del  aire  que  os  rodea,  practicareis  el  bien 
por  la  satisfaccion  cpie  produce  el  bien  mismo.  y  podreis,  en  fin,  ofre- 
cer  a  vuestros  contemporaneos  algo  que  les  sea  provechoso,  y  que  ates- 
tigiie  de  un  modo  permanente  vuestra  boncladosa  labor. — Manuel  Fer¬ 
nandez  J  uncos. 
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Acacia  Amarilla:  A  tropical  and  semi-tropical  tree  which  endures  drought  and  thrives  in  rocky  limestone  soils.  Especially  well  fitted 

for  the  south  side  of  Porto  Rico. 


FOR  ARBOR  DAY. 


One  of  the  most  important  things  which  can  be  done  in  any 
country,  after  the  education  of  the  children,  is  to  methodically  plant 
and  cultivate  trees.  Nature,  always  wise  and  beneficent,  covers  and 
beautifies  the  earth  with  trees  and  plants  for  the  benefit  of  the 
inhabitants,  and  many  and  marvelous  are  the  methods  which  she 
employs  to  carry  out  her  designs. 

She  implants  in  man  an  instinct  and  fondness  which  impel  him 
to  assist  in  the  propagation  of  the  trees  for  their  beautiful  forms, 
their  flowers  and  fruits,  as  well  as  for  protection  from  the  rays  of 
the  sun  and  for  the  wood  which  they  afford.  But,  in  order  to  counter¬ 
act  the  devastation  often  caused  by  the  ignorance  and  carelessness 
of  man,  nature  has  provided  many  fruit  trees,  frequented  by  birds, 
in  order  that  the  latter  may  spread  the  seeds  through  the  valleys  and 
over  the  mountains ;  sometimes  other  animals  assist  in  the  distribution 
of  seeds  and  the  wind  is  also  an  important  factor  in  this  work.  There 
are  many  trees  and  plants  that  produce  light  seeds  provided  with  a 
sort  of  wing  and  the  wind  often  carries  seeds  for  long  distances. 
Thus,  mother  Nature  contrives  always  to  maintain  in  constant  ver¬ 
dure  the  hills  and  mountains,  the  valleys  and  plains,  and  even  the 
most  hidden  and  solitary  places. 

It  frequently  happens  that  the  greed  of  man  causes  him  to  des¬ 
troy  the  forests,  and  to  devastate  the  mountain  sides,  either  through 
ignorance  or  by  purposely  disturbing  the  generous  and  esthetieal 
work  of  nature,  thus  changing  the  meteorological,  and  even  the 
hygienic,  conditions  most  favorable  to  life,  and  diminishing  the  beauty 
of  the  scenery  which  is  of  great  use  to  man  in  the  recreation  of  the- 
senses  and  in  the  development  of  sentiment. 

From  a  desire  to  correct  this  defect  came  the  idea  of  inculcating  in 
the  minds  of  the  children  a  love  of  trees,  and  of  teaching  them  the 
correct  methods  of  planting  and  caring  for  them ;  of  securing  for 
the  future  generations  more  respect  for  the  beauties  of  creation,  and 
of  remedying  the  defects  caused  by  their  progenitors.  With  this  in 
view,  Arbor  Day  was  instituted,  and  it  is  to-day  observed  in  nearly 
all  civilized  countries. 

**##### 

Children  of  Porto  Rico :  your  country  is  one  of  the  most  beautiful 
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in  the  world ;  nature  adorned  it  with  exquisite  beauty  and  with 
admirable  prodigality.  It  causes  delight  and  wonder  to  contemplate 
this  land,  always  bedecked  with  flowers  and  dressed  as  for  a  holiday 
through  all  the  reasons  of  the  year ;  its  gently  rolling  chains  of  moun¬ 
tains,  that  seem  to  have  been  made  by  the  hands  of  fairies,  to  give 
rest  to  the  tired  vision,  and  to  adequately  modulate  the  picturesque 
background  of  the  landscape;  and  its  sky  of  luminous  blue,  which 
rarely  is  seen  in  any  other  part  of  the  world. 

But  in  the  midst  of  so  much  beauty  there  are  some  defects  which 
mar  the  scene.  The  inconsiderate  axe  of  industry  has  produced  bare 
spots  on  the  richest  and  most  beautiful  mountains;  where  a  tree  has 
been  cut  down  rarely  has  the  precaution  been  taken  to  plant  another 
to  substitute  it;  there  are  many  roads  without  trees  on  the  sides,  and 
travelers  passing  over  them  are  scorched  by  the  burning  tropical 
sun.  There  are  many  plazas  and  streets  in  the  cities  and  towns  with¬ 
out  the  pleasing  and  healthful  decoration  of  trees,  and  there  is  much 
need  of  public  parks  and  gardens,  so  agreeable  to  the  sight  and  neces¬ 
sary  for  supplying  of  oxygen  to  the  blood  and  for  the  relief  of  the 
lungs.  To  this  work  of  restoration  and  culture  the  children  of  to-day 
should  contribute,  since  tomorrow  they  are  to  be  the  factors  of  the 
progress  and  future  welfare  of  the  country. 

School  children,  plant  trees;  give  attention  to  this  generous  and 
noble  work  which  has  in  itself  something  of  the  sublime  work  of  the 
Creator.  Plant  trees  about  your  schools  that  they  may  be  under  your 
direct  care  and  protection  for  a  few  years;  that  you  may  help  their 
growth  and  direct  and  stimulate  their  development.  By  doing  so  you 
will  feel  from  your  infancy  that  immense  satisfaction  of  having 
something  which  owes  its  life  to  you ;  something  which  would  not  have 
grown  and  prospered  without  your  help,  care,  and  love. 

Thus,  you  will  contribute  in  a  degree  to  the  beautifying  of  your 
native  land  and  to  the  purification  of  the  air  which  surrounds  you. 
You  will  be  doing  good  for  the  satisfaction  which  comes  from  doing- 
good,  and  you  will,  finally,  offer  to  your  companions  something  which 
will  be  profitable  and  which  will  be  a  lasting  testimony  to  your  labor 
of  love. — Manuel  Fernandez  J uncos. 
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SONATA  DE  PRIMAVERA. 


i  Salve,  hermosa  primavera, 
Estacion  privilegiada, 

Reinado  de  la  alegria, 

Del  amor  y  la  esperanza ! 

Por  tus  leyes  misteriosas, 

Los  arboles  y  las  plantas 
Con  brotes  esmevaldinos 
Cubren  sus  desnudas  ramas; 

Los  pajaros  en  el  bosque, 

Apenas  despunta  el  alba, 
Entonan  de  amor  las  trovas 
Con  sus  trinos  y  sus  gamas ; 

El  cefirillo  apaeible 
Que  del  lago  se  levanta, 

Cuando  entre  besos  y  abrazos. 
Las  ondinas  y  las  hadas 
Le  despiertan  ruboroso 
Con  sus  fantasticas  danzas, 

Y  el  cristalino  arroyuelo, 

La  bulliciosa  cascada, 

Las  eorrientes  de  los  rios, 

Del  mar  las  olas  en  calma, 

Con  sus  rumores  preludian 
La  inimitable  sonata 

De  armonias  celestiales 

Y  de  eadencias  extranas, 

Con  que  la  naturaleza 

A  tu  reinado  le  canta. 

Esparcida  por  la  tierra 
De  nueva  vida  la  savia, 

A  los  cierzos  invernales 
Sueeden  las  noches  placidas; 

El  sol,  en  dulce  consoreio 
Con  la  tierra  y  eon  las  aguas, 
Fecundiza  las  simientes 
Para  que  broten  lozanas, 

Y  el  labrador  en  los  canipos, 

Los  obreros  en  las  fabricas, 

El  mereader  en  su  tienda, 

El  peseador  en  su  barca, 

Los  artistas  en  sus  templos, 

El  estudiante  en  las  aulas, 

En  las  vetas  el  minero, 

Y  el  genio  en  sus  cumbres  alias, 
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Despliegan  sus  energias 
Y  solicitos  trabajan, 

Sonando,  tal  vez  quimericos, 

En  proximas  bienandanzas. 

Es  que  la  vida  resurge, 

;Fuerte,  poderosa  y  Sana, 

En  la  tierra,  en  el  espacio, 

En  los  llanos  y  montanas, 

En  los  pajaros  y  flores, 

En  los  euerpos  y  en  las  almas! 
jBendita  seas  primavera, 

Estaeion  privilegiada, 

Reinado  de  la  alegria, 

Del  amor  y  la  esperansa, 

Que  misteriosa  renuevas 
La  vida  en  euerpos  y  almas ! 

• — Fernando  Callejo. 


EL  MAIZ. 

Brota  el  malz  entre  las  hojas  relueientes 
Y  se  destaea  en  los  fecundos  llanos, 

Como  si  le  aclamaran  los  hispanos 
Por  rev  de  las  indlgenas  simientes. 

Entreabriendo  sus  bojas  sonrientes 
A1  eontacto  fugaz  de  aires  livianos, 

Deja  ver  la  mazorca,  euyos  granos 
Eingen  liileras  de  apretados  dientes. 

El  tallo,  que  en  las  hojas  se  hunde  esquivo, 
Hace  pensar  en  el  ladron  que  eneierra 
En  su  erispada  mano  aureo  tesoro; 

jPorque  pareee  un  bravo  fugitivo, 

Que  se  eseapa.  del  fondo  de  la  tierra 
Con  un  estuche  que  revienta  en  oro ! 
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EL  ANGELUS. 

Es  la  tarde  en  los  campos  aldeanos 

Y  desciende  la  calma  desde  el  cielo, 

Como  si  la  vertieran  unas  manos 

Blancas  de  amor  y  suaves  de  consuelo  *  *  * 

•  I 

El  crepusculo  es  todo  melodla, 

Toda  silencio  la  extension  agraria, 

Y  esta  pasando  por  el  alma  mia 

Un  candoroso  vuelo  de  plegaria  *  *  *. 

Iiay  un  adios  de  luz  en  los  eaminos 
Por  donde  van  mis  ojos  peregrinos 
Siguiendo  a  los  ufanos  labradores  *  *  *. 

Y  a  la  tierra  despues  doblo  la  frente 
Porqne  ha  llegado  al  campesino  ambiente 
Una  divina  vibration  de  amores  *  *  *. 


— Jose  de  J.  Esteves . 


And  Nature,  the  old  nurse,  took 
The  child  upon  her  knee, 

Saying:  “Here  is  a  story-book 

Thy  Father  has  written  for  thee. 

Come  wander  with  me,  ’  ’  she  said, 

“Into  regions  yet  untrod; 

And  read  what  is  still  unread 

In  the  manuscripts  of  God.  ’  ’ 

— Longfellow . 


There  isn ’t  a  blossom  under  our  feet 
But  has  some  teaching  short  and  sweet 
That  is  richly  worth  the  knowing. 

To  me  the  meanest  flower  that  blows  can  give 
Thoughts  that  do  often  lie  too  deep  for  tears. 

—Wordsworth. 
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A  WAZN  II>i  Gr  ±  xtC-rl  HI  £  T  0  KY. 


Canaan  in  the  time  of  Joshua  was  "‘a  land  flowing  with  milk  and 
honey’’:  that  is.  says  Emil  Rothe.  “it  was  a  country  of  wonderful 
fertility,  blessed  with  a  delightful  climate.  Both  ranges  of  the  Leba¬ 
non  mountains  were  then  densely  covered  with  forests.  Its  large  and 
constantly  increasing  population  enjoyed  comfort  and  abundance  dur¬ 
ing  centuries.  But  the  gradual  devastation  of  the  forests  brought 
about  a  general  deterioration  of  the  country. 

“The  hills  of  Galilee,  once  the  rich  pasturing  grounds  for  large 
herds  of  cattle,  are  now  sterile  knobs.  The  Jordan  has  for  ages  been 
an  insignificant  stream,  and  the  several  beautiful  small  rivers  in  Pal¬ 
estine  now  appear  as  stony  runs,  being  completely  dry  during  the 
greater  part  of  the  year.  The  few  cedar  trees  still  remaining  on  the 
barren  and  rocky  steeps  of  Lebanon  lock  mournfully  down  upon  an 
arid  and  desolate  country,  fit  to  sustain  less  than  a  sixth  part  of  the 
population  it  contained  in  the  time  of  Solomon.  The  cause  of  this 
marked  and  calamitous  change  was  the  destruction  of  the  forests.” 


THE  EAIN  AND  THE  FORESTS. 

There  is  nothing  of  greater  importance  to  the  agriculturist  than 
rain  in  the  proper  season  and  in  proper  quantity;  and  science  has 
demonstrated  that  the  forests  of  a  country  are  potent  m  the  regula¬ 
tion  of  storms,  the  formation  of  clouds  and  the  descent  of  rain.  Any¬ 
thing  which  vitally  affects  the  farmer  and  producer  affects  the  whole 
state,  and  demands  the  earliest  attention  of  the  people’s  represen¬ 
tatives. 

The  Romans,  as  early  as  the  time  of  Romulus,  we  are  told,  had 
already  instituted  a  festival  in  honor  of  Flora,  whose  name  explains 
itself.  This  festival  was  called  Floralia.  and  was  commenced  on  the 
28th  day  of  April,  continuing  till  the  1st  of  Hay.  It  was  held  to 
show  pleasure  and  joy  at  the  re-appearance  of  spring  blossoms  and 
flowers,  the  harbingers  of  fruit. 

‘:'When  the  flowers  appeared  in  the  fields  and  the  time  of  the 
singing  of  birds  was  come :  when  the  fig  tree  put  forth  her  figs  and 
the  vine  with  tender  grapes  gave  out  their  smell,”  the  Flora,  the 
goddess  of  flowers  and  spring,  was  honored  by  the  people,  who — 

“Let  one  great  day 
To  celebrate  sports  and  floral  play 
Be  set  aside.  ” 
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AL  VALLE  DEL  TOA. 


Desde  la  maravilla  de  los  cielos 
Vierte  la  luz  su  virginal  tesoro 
Sobre  el  valle  de  verdes  tereiopelos, 

Que  enjoya  el  rlo  con  su  cinta  de  oro. 

Nuevos  arbustos  de  hermosnra  varia 
Bajo  la  clara  luz  suenan  felices 

Y  ostentan  en  su  copa  sileneiaria 
La  profusion  de  los  nivales  grises. 

El  preludio  de  perlas  de  las  aves 
Nos  liabla  de  una  sonadora  vida, 

Y  al  beso  vago  de  las  brisas  suaves 
Se  va  quedando  el  alma  adormecida. 

jOh,  valle  subjetivo  y  apostolico 
Mi  fatigado  corazon  doliente 
Al  impiegnarse  de  su  olor  bueolieo 
IJn  bienestar  indefinible  siente  .... 

Valle,  en  tu  ambieute  perfumado,  flota 
Un  vapor  melancolico  de  eneantos 

Y  de  tu  alma  bendecida,  brota 

La  beatitud  de  los  silencios  santos. 

i  Oh,  valle,  eres  un  verso  de  Virgilio ! 
j  Oh,  valle  rosa  eomo  un  cuadro  angelico ! 

En  ti  ha  sonado  un  celestial  idilio 
El  mistico  y  dorado  Fra  Domenico. 

Valle  ideal  que  de  ternuras  bauas 
Mi  enfermo  ser,  que  la  maldad  lastima, 

Al  tierno  son  de  las  flexibles  cafias 
Recibe  el  holocausto  de  mi  rima. 

— Evaristo  Rivera  Chevremont. 
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THE  BOY  WHO  NEVES  SEES. 


Go.]  help  the  boy  who  never  sees 
The  butterflies,  the  birds,  the  bees. 

Nor  hears  the  music  of  The  bree;  e 
When  zephyrs  soft  are  blowing. 

Who  cannot  in  sweet  comfort  lie 
Where  c-lover  blooms  are  thick  and  high. 

And  hear  the  gentle  murmur  nigh 
Of  brooklets  softly  flowing. 

God  help  the  boy  who  does  not  know 
Where  all  :he  woodland  berries  grow. 

Who  never  sees  the  forests  glow 
When  leaves  are  red  and  yellow. 

Whose  childish  feet  can  never  stray. 

For  such  a  hapless  boy  I  say 

When  Nature  does  her  c-hanns  display — 

God  help  the  little  fellow. 

— Nixon  Waterman. 


Summer  or  winter,  day  or  night, 

The  woods  are  an  ever  new  delight : 

They  give  us  peace  and  they  make  us  strong. 

Such  wonderful  balms  to  them  belong: 

So,  living  or  dying,  I  'll  take  mine  ease 
Under  the  trees,  under  the  trees. 

— S.  3.  Stoddard. 


Nature  never  did  betray 

The  heart  that  loved  her.  Tis  her  privilege 
Through  all  the  years  of  this  one  life  to,  lead 
From  joy  to  joy;  for  she  can  so  inform 
The  mind  that  is  within  us. 

— W  ordsmorth. 


Accuse  not  Nature — she  hath  done  her  part  : 

Do  thou  but  thine. 

*  — Milton. 
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SONG— ARBOR  DAY. 

(Air — “My  Maryland.’’) 


Again  we  come  this  day  to  greet, 

Arbor  Day,  sweet  Arbor  Day, 

With  willing  hands  and  nimble  feet, 

Arbor  Day,  sweet  Arbor  Day. 

No  sweeter  theme  onr  time  can  claim, 

No  grander  deed  points  us  to  fame, 

No  day  more  proud  than  this  we  name, 

Arbor  Day,  dear  Arbor  Day. 

* 

Bring  forth  the  trees.  Prepare  the  earth 
For  Arbor  Day,  sweet  Arbor  Day. 

With  song  we  celebrate  the  birth 

Of  Arbor  Day,  sweet  Arbor  Day. 

And  when  our  joyful  task  is  done, 

And  we  our  meed  of  praise  have  won, 

The  glorious  work’s  but  just  begun, 

For  Arbor  Day,  dear  Arbor  Day. 

— Words  by  Seymore  S.  Short. 

Copied  from  Ohio  Arbor  Day  Manual. 


The  tree  planter  and  teacher  united  in  one  shall  be  declared  the  best  benefactor 
of  modern  times — the  chief  provider  for  posterity. — J.  Sterling  Morton,  Founder 
of  Arbor  Day. 

To  avert  treelessness;  to  improve  the  climatic  conditions;  for  the  sanitation  and 
embellishment  of  home  environments;  for  the  love  of  the  beautiful  and  useful 
combined  in  the  music  and  majesty  of  a  tree  as  fancy  and  truth  unite  in  an  epic 
poem,  Arbor  Day  was  created.  It  has  grown  with  the  vigor  and  beneficence  of 
a  grand  truth,  or  a  great  tree. — J.  Sterling  Morton. 

All  other  anniversaries  refer  to  the  past  and  its  dead.  Arbor  Day  alone  deals 
with  the  present  and  the  future.  It  stretches  its  sheltering  shades  over  the  unborn 
millions  of  coming  generations  and  in  the  voices  of  the  leafy  woods  pronounces 
benediction  upon  posterity. — J.  Sterling  Morton. 

There  is  something  unspeakably  cheerful  in  a  spot  of  ground  which  is  covered 
with  trees,  that  smiles  amidst  all  the  rigors  of  winter,  and  gives  us  a  view  of  the 
most  gay  season  in  the  midst  of  that  which  is  the  most  dead  and  melancholy. — 
Addison. 

The  forests  of  the  earth  are  the  flags  of  nature. — Enos  A.  Mills.  v 
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